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I2th to the I3th of May, when his wife's confinement
was imminent, and the Hofburg was buzzing with
excitement, he was not in his own apartments anxiously
awaiting the news of his child's birth. Nor was he in
his study, receiving in audience Prince Eugene or his
other officers who were to leave Vienna the next day
to fight what would obviously be a decisive battle against
the Turks.

Neither personal nor political anxieties caused Charles
sleepless nights or determined him to give up his
pleasures, especially hunting. He is a striking illustra-
tion of the fact that men without imagination are
fortunate creatures. On this fateful night he was
sleeping soundly and untroubled in his hunting lodge at
Laxenburg, and he had to be awakened by the messenger
who came from Vienna to tell him that his child was
expected within a few hours.

The population of Vienna did not await this event as
calmly as Charles. The Emperor's agitated longing for a
son must have communicated itself to his people, and
they, too, had been fervently hoping that a male heir
to the Habsburg dominions would be born at last.
Until the Empress's recent pregnancy, the people had
not been comforted by the fact that the Emperor was
still young and that she was only twenty-five. For the
death of the infant Leopold seemed to indicate that
Fate was against this young couple.

Early in the morning when it became known that
Elisabeth-Christina's child would soon be born, a huge
crowd had collected in the streets and squares round the
Ho/burg. Later the large bell of Saint Stephen's Church,
a bell made of the metal of captured Turkish guns,
announced that the infant had been safely born, but it
was not until some time had elapsed that the great